rv~|/^r7\ 
M 




WILL BRAGG, master or bluster 
TORCHY, the blouse bombshell 

EZRA, TEEN-ACE ROMEO 
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| 1 r 'r\ Better schools mafee 
" i>ef ter communities 




TOO BAD I CAN'T 
HEAR OR SEE THE 
TEACHER. I COULD 
LIKE SCHOOL IF 
THEY'D ONLY (JIVE 
ME A CHANCE. 




WHAT ARE WE „ Y IF ALL OUR NEIGHBORS WORK TOGETHER , 

eoiwa-To do, pap? we can set wore and better schools 

ALL THE CHILDREN / CHILDREN NEED SOOD SCHOOLS. EVERV 
SAY THE SCHOOL \ COMMUNITY NEEDS PEOPLE WHO 
IS CROWDED. THEV * HAVE LEARNED HOW TO WORK 
(?0 ONLY HALP A J AND BE HAPPY BY 0OINS- TO 



DAY. 



NO MATTER WHAT YOUR 
DREN GROW UP TO BE 
you NEED A GOOD 
SCHOOL. 





TELL YOUR MOTHER AND 
FATHER THEY CAN LEARN 
HOW OTHERS WON BETTER 
SCHOOLS BY WRITING TO - 
NATIONAL CITIZENS COMMISSION 
FOR THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS 
2 WEST 4€W STREET , 
NEW YORK 19 NfiW YORK 
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THUNDER FILLS THE CAVERNOUS 
ROOM AS CRASHING LIGHTNING BOLTS 
BEAT ANECHOING TATTOO AGAINST 
THE INVADER? T 
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f SHE'S THE BRAINS 
' BEHIND THE ROBOTS 

SHE CREATED THEM 
TO OBEY HER 

SPOKEN COMMANDS 
NOW SHE'S TRAPPED 
IN THERE WITH THEM 
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ER--AH-TAKE tf 0ONT WORRY'^ 
IT A LITTLE It ONCE A FLYER , 
EASV,«UH?^- ALWAYS A FLYER.' 
IT'S— ER— A-L YOU'LL FEEL AT 
BEEN ALONG 17 H0 ME ONCE J 
. TIME.' J\ WE'RE IN THE „-/ 
^>-* , — -^ AIRi READY ^\ 
'■'■■'"•/ : \ FORTHETAKfi-- 1 
/ V OFF? J 
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HUMAN REPTILE 



A S the moon came out from behind the 
,r * clouds, it sent dark shadows scudding along 
the deserted street. But one shadow, denser than 
the rest, moved swiftly. It was a man, running 
for his life. In the circle of light beneath a street 
lamp, he paused and listened. 

There was the sound of boots racing on the 
pavement. The man shuddered. In the reveal- 
ing light his ferret-like face twisted with in- 
describable fear. The fear that only a man 
hunted down by the Blackhawks can ever know. 

He turned down an alieyway, running hard. 
His legs drove him onward into the enveloping 
darkness. His heart beat with a maniacal rhythm. 

Suddenly he plunged forward onto his face. 

"Man dieu," said a voice. "You should watch 
where you go, man ami. I believe you tripped 
over my foot," 

In the darkness the second man loomed, a 
man wearing a tailored blue uniform, visored 
cap, and the dread symbol of The Blackhawks. 

"Permit me to introduce myself," he said. "My 
name is Andre." 

The other made a strangled sound in his 
throat ; he was too terrified for ordinary speech. 

"And you are Ellery Vailard,'" Andre con- 
tinued in silky tones, "sometimes known as El- 
lery the Rodent, One must admit; mon frere, that 
■you are aptly named." 

Still the other man did not speak. His tor- 
tured eyes watched Andre as though expecting 
s blow. He cringed in every atom of his being. 

Now the other Blackhawks arrived: Chuck, 
end Stanislaus, Hendrickson and Olaf. Then the 
mighty Blackhawk himself. Ellery looked from 
one to the other of the implacable faces with a 
mounting panic. 

"I'll tell," he gasped. "I'll tell everything. We 
were smuggled into the city by motorboat. When 
we found you were pursuing us, More/red sug- 
gested we split up. I took the satchel. But he 
took the bomb." 

"We found the empty satchel," Blackhawk re- 
plied. "Now tell us where we can find Mordred 
— rand the bomb. Surely you arranged to meet 
hifn somewhere." 

Ellery nodded. "At the city zoo. He's to plant 
the bomb there. It has a timing deVice that will 



explode it in an hour. By then Mordred and I 
figured to be safely out of range." 

"Close figuring" said Blackhawk. "An atom 
bomb of that power can lay waste a large area. 
Your masters must have paid you well for such 
a risk. Take care of bim — Chuck, Hendrickson, 
I'm going after Mordred before he 3ets off that 
infernal bomb." 

Except for the sibilant whisper of the reptiles, 
the snake pit at the zoo was silent. The air 
was oppressing. Abruptly a flashlight cut acrr>— 
the dimness. 

Modred stood up, blinking in its glare. 

"So you've found me," he said. "Go ahead 
and shoot, Blackhawk. But you'll never find the 
bomb. It's too well hidden. So we'll, all die 
together!" 

"Perhaps," said Blackhawk. "But shooting is 
too easy a death for you. I prefer — this." 

Blackhawk reached out and unlatched the 
covers of the long boxes ranged at the side wall 
of the snake building. Mordred watched with 
horrid fascination as the sibilant humming in- 
creased, and the snakes slithered out onto the 
glass floor at their feet. 

"One hour of agony," said Blackhawk. "That 
will be your finish when their fangs sink into 
you. You never were a very brave man, Mor- 
dred. Can you face a death like that?" 

On the glass floor beneath the cages a green 
mamba writhed sinuously. Suddenly Mordred 
began to whimper. It was a piteous sound — the 
syllables of abject fear. He pointed with a shak- 
ing hand to a corner of the snake pit. 

"Over there?" said Blackhawk. "So that's 
where you've hidden the bomb. Go get it, fel- 
lows — and make sure you pull out the fuse." 

Later, as Mordred and Vailard were turned 
over to the FBI, the chief asked one question. 

"How did you know," he asked, "that those 
snakes you freed wouldn't kill Mordred, your- 
self, and all your friends? You took a long 
chance." 

Blackhawk smiled. "Not at all," he said. "What 
Mordred didn't know is that snakes can'f move 
on glass. That's why the floor beneath is made 
of glass. The poor serpents were completely 
helpless— except for catching human reptiles." 
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I'M FED UP WITH THE WAV Y ME,TOO,ANP J 
HE BELITTLES ME IN FRONT J THINK I KNOW 
OFMYRNAiI'PLIKETO-r--=f A WAV.' LEAVE 
SHOW HIM UP FOR THE ) 1 EVERYTHING 
~ PHONyHEREALLy J V TOME' 
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SUSPENSE' % 
THRILLS? 




of lone 

to become 



S WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS DF 
1 DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 
i star! building into a champion all around 
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a coupon as belo 
y bag of bones. Today he 
ami erics, strenglh, business. 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
" in at my side years ago. Now you can 
building into an All Around He Man 
it home with these same progressive 
secrets for only a few cents— just as 



let's Go, Pall I'll prove I can make yOU too 

^ALL-AROUND HE MAN 





\WhatsMyJoh7A Manufacture 
Weaklings into rt' 

MEHW 



GtVE ME a skinny, pepleis, second-rate 
' body-and I'll cram it ao full of hand- 
some, bulging new muscle that your friends 
will grow bug-eyed! . . . I'll wake up that 
Bleeping energy of youn and make it hum like 
a high-powered motor! Man, you'll /eel and 
look different! You'll begin to LIVE! 
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Creatures From Outer Space 
(Sequence 1 , 13 pages ) 
Feature Story: Blackhawk 



Genre: adventure; war 

Indexer notes: 

"V: Black Star (I, D) and her robots (I, D)" 
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[The Private Secretary Gig] 
(Sequence 2 , 6 pages ) 
Feature Story: Torchy 



Credits: 

Gill Fox (Script), Gill Fox (Pencils), Gill Fox (Inks), 

Genre: sitcom; adult 



[The Air Circus] 
(Sequence 3 , 5 pages ) 
Feature Story: Will Bragg 



Credits: 

Jack Cole (Pencils), Jack Cole (Inks), 

Genre: humor 



The Human Reptile 

(Sequence 4 - Text Story , 1 page ) 

Feature Story: Blackhawk 



Credits: 

? (Script), Typeset (Letters). 

Reprinted: In Blackhawk (Quality, 1944 series) #71 

Genre: adventure; war 



[The Bear Scare] 
(Sequence 5 , 6 pages ) 
Feature Story: Ezra 



Credits: 

Harry Sahle (Script), Harry Sahle (Pencils), Harry Sahle (Inks), 

Genre: teen humor 
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